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or straw were to be carried out in make-believe only. Thus
the water-carrying detail was to march into the woods with

the buckets for a certain distance and then return with the
buckets still empty. So, too, the last post or the retreat
was to be sounded in broad daylight, on the arrival of the
Brigadier. In explanation of this the brigade order of the
day contained the priceless phrase ; " the approach of dusk will
be indicated by the arrival of the Brigadier/' On another
occasion the commandant of a battalion of the Third Foot
Guards, which had come to Potsdam to take part in the brigade
manoeuvres, hit upon the brilliant idea of bringing all the boots
of the corporal's guard to headquarters, mixing them up, and
then sounding the alarm, in order to test the readiness of the
men in a sudden emergency ! Naturally, the only result was
inextricable confusion, with nothing that could be of the
slightest use from a military point of view,

The autumn parade and manoeuvres marked the end of my
first period of actual service. The latter operated from Berlin,
in the direction of Hohenfinow. I placed my pickets in the
fields beyond Weissensee, now covered by a sea of houses.
I did all I could to keep my pickets and sentries on the alert,
looking out keenly for the foe, especially towards dusk. It was
not particularly easy to manage this very effectively, for before
my front lay a village occupied by the Brigade and Regimental
Staffs, and also by some of the Umpires. In conformity
with the regulations of the clay, this village was " out of bounds/*
and technically did not exist for the operations. The result was
that the patrols of both sides used it as cover, and various small
engagements took place in its vicinity. Next morning the
dignitaries whose repose had been disturbed called down the
wrath of heaven on my sinful head. Privately, I considered that
this reprimand should have been delivered to the Staff Officer,
who, to suit their convenience, had quartered these high officers
in a village in front of their own outposts; but on the whole
I judged it wiser to maintain a discreet silence on the matter.

The course of the manoeuvres brought me to Hohenfinow,
where I was quartered on Heir von Bethtnann Hollweg. This
old gentleman and his amiable consort received me with the